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The reader may remember that when the Bhurtpore
army mutinied, Mr. Hervey and the other English had
set off for Delhi, while I and Mr. Joyce returned to
Muttra. Things had fallen out with them as I had
predicted; they did not succeed in reaching Delhi, nor
even in crossing the Jumna; but after enduring much
hardship and discomfort, and facing not a little danger,
they had done what at the first I recommended them to
do, and made their way back to Muttra and Agra, where
sooner ^or later they all arrived in safety. To Muttra I
and Mr. Clifford now intended to return, for with the
mutineer detachment so near us it would have been
very unsafe to remain longer where we were.
My preparations had long been made; nevertheless,
there was some delay in getting the bullocks for our
carts, for by some oversight they had been allowed to
go into the little town near which we were encamped.
However, before midnight we had commenced our march.
I had considerable apprehension that my troop of cavaJry
might stop our passage, for the road ran very near where
they were quartered. Thanks, perhaps, to the darkness,
we got by them in safety. The rest of the journey was
simply fatiguing. About an hour after sunrise we
reached the banks of the Jumna; the crossing the river
was a tedious business, for it was swollen by the rains
to a broad stream. It was past noon before we reached
the bungalow where Mr. Dashwood and the others were
residing; our followers and the main part of our bag-
gage did not arrive till the following morning. So soon
as they had crossed, I had- all the boats in the neigh-
bourhood brought to this side of the river; this done I
felt secure, for there was half a mile of water between
us and the mutineers, should they have any intention of
following us.
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